FOUR        TALES        BY       ZELIDE

that Lady Bndgewater resembles me; but she is
younger than I am, taller, and with a more slender
figure; her hair is finer; in short, she has the
advantage of me in all those things about which
one cannot cherish illusions, and, as to the otheis,
I cannot even in those have the advantage of her,
for it would not be possible to have a better grace
or a tone of voice that goes more swiftly to the
heart.

Mr. Henley was excessively assiduous m his
attentions to Miss Clairville, a young girl of this
county, who is uncommonly fresh and gay, but
also extremely modest and not at all pretty. For
my part I conversed during the whole evening
with Lady Bndgewater and her brother, Mr, Mead,
whom she presented to me; and I was, on the
whole, well pleased with them and with myself.

I pressed them to visit me. Lady Bridgewater
expressed great regret at being obliged to leave the
country the following day, in order to return to
London and then to rejoin her husband in York-
shire, where he was contesting an election. As to
Mi. Mead he accepted my invitation for the next
day but one. We separated as late as possible,

I rested some hours at the house of Mr. Henley's
cousin, and after breakfast we took our seats in the
chariot, my husband, his daughter, and I. The
nurse and my maid had already left. My mind was
busy with Lady Bridgewater, and I thought to see
again in my fancy her pleasing countenance and to
hear once more her language and her tones.
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